384                    To George Montagt
strong a picture of nature : he and Pete night carried a servant of the latter's, wl shoot him, before Fielding6; who, to all has, by the grace of Mr. Lyttelton6, add* justice. He sent them word he was a must come next morning. They did i freedom, and ran up, where they foui with a blind man7, three Irishmen, an< cold mutton and a bone of ham, both i cursodest dirtiest cloth ! He never stir to sit. Bigby, who had seen him so a guinea of Sir C. Williams8, and ] father's he had lived for victuals, underg little, and pulled themselves chairs, on Millar1* the bookseller has done very { finding Tom Jones, for which he had giv pounds, sell so greatly, he has since hundred. Now I talk to you of auth Westlo has published his translation of Is very stiff, but prefixed to it there is account of the Olympic games, and tl jiffectod inscription to Pitt and Lyttelt declared his future match with Miss Kiel) lias been married these two days to Mi friend Lord North is, I suppose you with the Countess of Kockingham12;
* Peter (cl. 1768), second son of        8 A fon Sir Bonjwnin Bathturst and brother     ing at Etcas at supper at the King's Arms with some more foung men; the conversation somehow or other rambled
